SWORDS, 
SORCERY & 
SAVAGERY 
BEYOND? 
BELIEFS 


DRENCHED WARRIOR PATS 

4 PALTRY MEAL OF RAW QUAIL WKS 
BENEATH WHAT LITILE SHELTER REMAING ON THIS WAR: THE 16 MORE 
THE ONCE-GREAT FORESTS OF RAVAGED ye WAS £1 nie 
WORTH AMERICA WOW HAVE TO 


WHAT IS THE 
MEANING OF 
THIS? TAMA 


KNOW OF THIS-- 
FOR IF HE DOES 
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ye 
FOR WHEN WE HA\ 
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THERE WILL BE NO ONE | 
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“DEFYING THE 
SACRED CODE, 
THE HIGHEST 


JEALOUSY--I9 THAT 
THE REASON FOR YOUR 
MADNESS ? SURELY 

THERE MUST BE 


THIS 1S MAONESS! 
NEVER-- NEVER HAVE I 
FAR TOO LONG HAVE 
YOU BEEN OUR 
LEADER'S FAVORITE, 
EVEN THOUGH YOU 
feman! Lote 60 : MON a HiT 
C , WY LOOK ON ME WIT! 
PROMIGED TO ME: you! : N PLEASURED BYES, 


ASK THEM! I SWEAR ON 

THE HEAD OF TARLOK, THE 
ROBBER--MY ADOPTED 
FATHER--I AN INNOCENT _ 


T HAVE NEVER HARMED 
1 BEG You WOW! ANYONE IN My LiFe! 
PLEASE LIGTEN PLB ASE --6HOW ME 


SAVE YOUR PLEAS 
FOR THE GOOS, 
MINSTREL / HERE 
AND NOW, THEY 
FALL ON DEAF 
1 the 


WE HAVE JUDGED YO 

"yy AND FOUND YOU GUILTY! 
a \ NOW, UTTER YOUR 
A 
STOP YOUR 
SPINELESS WHINING ! 

THE SENTENCE WILL NOW 

BE EXECUTED --AND YOU 
WILL NEVER SPEAK AGAIN! 


AS YOU HAVE LIVED BY 
YOUR ACCURGED MOUTH 
-- $0 SHALL YOU DIE 


THOUGH HE STILL 
SREATHES, IT WON'T 

BE FOR LONG / SEE 

HOW FREELY THE 84000 
FLOWS FROM HIS WOUNP! 


WITHIN THE \ 
HOUR HE WiLL 
SE NO MORE 


SUFFER--UNTIL EITHER 
QEATH OVERTAKES HiM-- 
OR THE BIRDS PICK THE 


SINGER OF SONGS 

THAT STEAL THE 
HEARTS OF 
MAIDENS! 


ITIS BONE! NOR NEED WE 
THE WOMAN- FEAR THAT TARLOK 
IZING MINGTREL WILL LEARN OF 
WILL GING AO. 


19-15 HE DEAD, ) , 
DEKTOR? y 


HE HAS HAD HIS CHIN. de 

AND LOWER JAW yi, ~~) 

SLICED FROM HIS: a 
HEAD Pf 


ANO THERE THEY 
¢EFT ME ALONE, 
W 4ELPLESS--BLEEDING 
Sl 7O DEATH! I CANNOT 
ag REMEMBER THe PAIN-- 
FOR MY SENSES WERE 
0f MUMBED BY/T! BUT T 
SHALL NEVER FORGET THE 
VOW I MADE AS THEY RODE 
INTO THE DISTANCE -- 


eye , 
ie 2 
uw rie) ' 
THEY WILL 2 ( oy 
DOUBTLESS MOURN 4 S 
YOUR DISAPPEAR ANCE-- Wie 


APSED INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS, WILLING 7O. 


INTO 
GREAT MACHINE WOULD DECREE! SOI 20 


HURRY, OLP MAN! HE 
1S GRAVELY WOUNDED! 


5 - 

=-IT WILL BE TOO 

LATE TO SAVE Wi 

AND IF HE DIES -- 
50 THEN SHALL 
CARLOTTA! 


PUT HIM INTO THE ) A IP ONLY Z 
WAGON-- AND HAD NOT DARED 
HURRY! Hi, To LOVE Hi! 


ME NEVER EVEN 
SUSPECTED--ONLY 
DEKTOR, MY BE- 
Teomen, was [AAI 
SusPicious , Ol vf 
TRUE PEELINGS-~ ieee are aie! 
AND THIS is THE 4 = Me EoINe Ay’ 
BEST! 


BUT NOT POR £0N'@-- 
ALLIS READY, MY J 
LADY--AND THE ’ ; “ UNLESS WE REACH THE 
MINSTREL STILL 
BREATHES! 


[7 ONLY SHE HAS THE POWER 
TO SPARE HIS L/FE! SO 
MAKE HASTE! WHIP THE 
WRETCHED BEAST UNTIL 
IT PROPS--ONLY MAKE 
CERTAIN MY BELOVEO IS 
STILL ALIVE WHEN WE 
ARRIVE AT THE 
SORCERESS' CAve! 


Heit THERE'S SOMEONE--OR J 
[Ik SOMETHING BEHIND ¥ 
| 


- 


~-iN ALL MY % 
VAST TRAVELS, NEVER 
WAVE I ENCOUNTERED 
THE LIKES OF THIS S/ 


SOMEHOW, I MUST 
SLAY /7--OR SURELY (T 
WiLt DEVOUR ME! 


= 


THE DEADLY 
MEMBRANE |S MAM- PERHAPS I COULD — 
=-THE THRUSTS OF 


TAUN AT! BUT 
MS: TLL NOT. eke: WHICH SEEM GUIDED 
IRONIJAW FACES ALL BY SOUND RATHER 
! THAN BY SYGH/7/ 


= 
= 


THUS, IF I CAN CREATE 
A PIVERS/ON 
WITH SOUND ~~ 


I WAS RIGHT! 
IT ATTACKS 


By THE MONSTER 
REALIZES THE 
Ruse! 


iG 


Mol 5H) 
Je FOR THE K/LL 
BEFORE THE CREATURE 
CAN RECOVER FROM 7 


HIS, WOUND AND x 
RETALIATE ! 


BUT I MUST MaKe 3 
MY MOVE FROM A 


THUS I MUST. - j as CW LET MY AIM 


‘! . 7" - = 
RIGK LOSING MY o 1G i HE As, BE TRUE 
SOLE WEAPON- . 


URS LATER, AS, IT ENGULFS THE DENSE 
Caer in cui OF ABONY:- mane 


WHAT MANNER OF MAN gil BUT WHY 
|S TROUBLE MYSELF 
WITH SUCH TRIVIAL 
D MATTERS? THE 
TONGUE MEAT IS 
TASTY == AND 
PILLING! 


AM ITO BAT THE RE- 
MAINS OF A CONQUERED 
|| FOEMERELY TO 5 

FILL MY ACHING Z@iawe 
We B&Ley/ 


HIS WOUNDS ARE TERR/IBLE-- 
PROBABLY EVEN FATAL! 
STILL, FOR A: PRICE, 

T WILL DO WHAT 


--BUT TO DO THAT 
FOR WHICH YOU AR! 


‘NO! MY SPELLS ARE 
WNEFFECTIVE IN THE 
PRESENCE OF OTHERS! 


WHAT PO YOU 
MBAN? I HAVE 
NO UNTEN TION 


CERTAIN HE 
WILL 2/VE! 


is 


& 


wae), 


IT'LL NOT 
STEAL YOUR 


W CAN ONLY WoRK 
Gh MY MAGIC. IN 


hr 


PRIVATE ! 
er, ti, 


IF YOU WIGH ME To. 
SAARE HIS LIFE-- 
YOU MUST. DEPART 

AT ONEE-- AND 


OTHERWISE, HE WILL 
SURELY DIE ON THE 
MATT WHERE HE 
NOW LIES -~AND 
VERY SOOW!! 4_\ 


VERY WELL, OLD 
WOMAN, I WILL LEAVE, 
BUT BE WARNED -- IF 
THAT MAN O/8S, 2'Lt 


YOUR THREATS. 
MERELY WASTE 
Sopa | Time! 


WO, I MUST SOME- 
HOW SP4RE THE 
MINIGTREL'S LIFB,.,. -¥ 
AND THE ONLY 
POSSIBLE MEANS TO 
SUCH A MIRACLE WILL 


THE ADOPTED SON 
OF TARLOK MUMSELFE! 
AFTER ALL THESE 

MANY YEARS IN, 


--AT LAST THE 

FATES HAVE GRANTED 

ME A CHANCE TO 
BE REBORN! 


MUCH LATER, FOLLOWING THE 
TEDIOUS, SIEK ENING TASH.» 
% ME THE BLOODIS 
(AE NOW INSIDE 
Oe HIM! 
} ai 


THERE! IT 15 DONE! J 
THE REST IS iN THE 
HANDS OF Verd 4 


FIRST, THE 
MORTAL MUST BE 
ADMINISTER ED 
THE LAMB'S 

x 81000! 


SCARCELY LIVES... 
AND HIS MOUTA-> 


48 THE OLO SORCERESS' EYES CLOSE 
WGHTLY, SHE EMTS 4A LOW, ALMOST 
ANUIMALISTIC WALL 1, i“ 


SUDDENLY, A STRONG, FROST- 
BITTEN WIND WHIPS THROUGH 
THE VAST CAVERN. 


WY 


WitS SHE TOSSES HER FATE INTO THE LAK] i EXTINGUISHING THE CANDLES 

NESS OF THE UNKNOWN AND FALLS INTO A WITHIN AND CASTING THROUGH 
DEEP BEAOLY TRANCE! , oe ROOM Ain oi 

MOMENTS--MINUTES--PERHAPS EVEN HOURS 4 ; a : 
PASS AS THE ENCHANTRESS LIES ONTHE ’ 5 AND, SECONDS LATER, THE 
COLD, DANK CAVERN FLOOR! THEN AS Z BEAUTEOUS FIGURE BEGINS 
MYSTERIOUSLY AS /T set ’ 70 RISE -"SLOWLY--HESITAT- 
VANISHED, THE LIGHT EZ INGLY AT AIRGT-- THEN WITH 
ONCE MORE RETURNS-* 2; = : \\ RAPIOLY-INEREASING 


: ‘ G \ % WTALITY ~~ 
+- REVEALING ; 


‘MAY THE SPIRITS . HOW £0NG IT 
BE PRAISED! , HAS BEEN SINCE 
/; LHAVE TASTED THE 


THOUG 

HAVE EXCEEDED 

THE LIMIT OF, 
FOUR ! ang 


F iTIS TO BE 
BEAUTIFUL >* 
1O MOVE ABOUT 
WITH FREEDOM 
FROM PAIN ~* 
TO BE TRULY 
REBORN! 


THE JUDGEMENT OF FIVE TIMES HAVE I f =e BUT Z'LL NOT WAL 
THE ? RAVAGES 


KC THE MOMENT WHEN 
AFTER CENTURIES 


THOUGH 4 
WILL NOT BE AQ7AL! 
'T19 THE SPIRITS’ 

Wiehe! 


LAND OF BARK= 
ESS! 1 BEGAN — 
TO FEAR YOu REST YOUR MUSCLES 
AND YOUR MIND! 


THI6 ACCURSED gj F ‘earls 
JAW OF (RON NAY { J tld > past i 
TO CONSTANTLY Reese en aN { 


S co 
Wi --AND BASK IN THE WARMTH 
{ OF THE SUN! HEAR THE 
@/ROS SING-- 


ey 


cn Oe — 
THESE ROTTINS BANDAGES! s \ 


AYE, THAT IS I WILL DO 60 


STRONGER 
: @EFORE I WAS 
J ia\ ATTACKEO BY 


THE SUN 19/ IT OPENS 
MY PORES LIKE A BATH 


"T COULD HAROLY WAT 
FOR THE LAST VESTAGE OF 
CLOTH 170 BE MEMOVED, 
HOPEFUL WAS T THATMY 
WOUNPS WERE PROPERLY 
HEALED == 


ONLY A FEW 
STRANDS Sau 
REMAIN! 


SOME MIRACLE-~ 
THE MINGTREL 
STILL LIVES! 


DEKTOR WiLL 
SEVER OURS! 


"IT SEBMEO AN ETERNITY, 
UNTIL ATLAST, THE FINAL 
ROUND OF CLOTH FELL 
FROM MY FACE! 
Lag 


“BUT I WAG WARDLY PRE- 
PARED FOR THE SOUL - 


SHATTERING Si AST 

GAZED UPON MY REFLEC- 

GOW IN THE CRYSTAL-CLEAR 
Poo!" 


! 10 Kikk HIM ~-AND 


HES ENTERED THE CAVE 

OF SORAN THE SOR- 

CERESS! DARE We 
FOLLOW HIM? 


‘ \ 
fi CRAFT THAN THE SWORD 
SS OF DEKTOR! 


QUICKLY, 
BEFORE HE--_/\ 


gO DOUBT das 
EXHAUSTED FROM VR 
HIS RUN THROUGH , 
THE FOREST! 


OH, SPIRITS, 
LET THEM 
REMAIN FROZEN 

WHERE THEY 
STAND =-UNTIL 
SUCH TIME AS 
FAIR AND 
EQUAL COMBAT 
CAN BE 


30, YOU HAVE NOT THAT IT oi YOU NEED NOT FROM THE WAY YOU 
REMOVED THE MATTERS --FOR I PEAR HIM! HE COVER YOUR FACE, 
BANDAGES TENDED TO REMOVE 315 MY FR/END-¢ I ASSUME YOU 
YOURSELF! THEM AS GOON AS. [AND THEREFORE HAVE ALREADY 
I RETURNED WITH 4 \ YOURS ASWELL! A VIEWED YOUR 
FORGER i & SCARS ~~ 


: JEN Y --suT 
“4 ey f.3 \VEVEN THEY 
CAN BE MADE 


ANS 
i ATLEAST 
i I TOLERABLE! 


eas 
Migs 


FORGED 
WILL ALLOW YOU TO 
SPEAK AGAIN-- 
— J 


F--AND FREE YOUR 
HANDS 10 WIELD A 


--FOR IRON PING. 
MUST BE DRIVEN INTO \ 
OUR UPPER TAN | WF H 
PPORT 
NEEO NEVER HIDE HIS 
NEW LOWER ONE! , FACE Aaa? 


"THOUGH PETRIFIED WITH FRIGHT, TAPAS THE 
SORCERESS ASKED. THEN, WHEN FINALLY MY 
OPENED ONCE MOR: 


AH, THE POTION 1S 
WEARING OFF. 


YOUARE REGAINING ACN 
YOUR SENSES! 4PYS)) 


G000! THERE 1S MUCH 
FOR US TO DO, IN SO 


y VISION CLEARS -- 
ATTEMPT TO SPEAK 


gee? 
=a N 


THE SPIRITS BE 
PRAISED! MY 


THAT'S 47! FEEL THE JROM JAW-*BECOME 
ACCUSTOMED IT!FOR 
ITHAG BEEN , 


THEN, WHEN 
YOU ARE ABLE, 
OPEN YOUR MOUTH 
AND UTTER MY 


TRULY YOU HAVE WORKED 
SOME SORT OF MIRACLE! 
BUT I WILL WAIT TO 

SHOW MY THANKS / 


FOR NOW, THERE IS 
ONLY HATRED |N MY 
HEART! I THIRST FOR 
REVENGE --AND T 

WILL START WITH 


RELEASE THEM FROM 
| YOUR SPELL -- THAT I 
MAY SEND THE/@ 

HEADS, TO DEKTOR.! 


ae 


Pn AA 


WHAT HAS HAPPENED >! 

WHO ARE YOU, WARRIOR Jf 
WITH THE JAW OF 

(RON? WHY DO YOU 
ATTACK us?! 


BECAUSE 


U ARE 


LOATHSOME COM 
ARi 


REQUESTS ! TAKE THIS SWORD 
=-LET IT PRAW YOUR FIRST | 
BLOOD IN COMBAT! 


DS WHOWOULD WR REASON--YOU 
HAVE MURDERED ME 


NOW WILL 
PERISH AT 


OIE--TRAITOROUS 


FILLEO MY EVERY 
EXPECTATION! 


THE BRINK OF cy 
DEATH BACK yl c* 
TO THE DAWN ‘. 


OF £i1F@! > 
ie! 


PLEASE--TRUST 
ME ONE STEP 
FARTHER --AND 
INTHE END--TH8 A 
COUNTRY=-<ANY Coe 
COUNTRY WILL 


CALL you! £ 


MINSTREL! THE Ve 
OTHER ONE--HE pee 
ESCAPES! 


NOT HIG EQUAL YOU SAY? 
PIO T NOT BEFORE YOUR 
VERY BYES CLEAVE ONE 
OF DEKTOR'S MEN? 


LETHIMS IT FITS WELL 
INTO MY SCHEME OF 
THINGS! LET HIM GO 
BACK TO DEKTOR-- © 
ANP REPORT THAT I, J 
THE MINSTREL, 


ONLY WITH MY 
HELP! IT WAS 


AND NOT WOW! I 
CRAVEO VENGEANCE! 
ANO SINCE SORAN 
SEEMED MY ONLY 
AATH TOWARD IT, I 
WENT WITH HER! 


